CHAPTER IX.

CONCLUSION".

DRYDBN'S life lasted hut a very short time after the publi-
cation of the fables. He was, if not a very old man, close
upon hw seventieth year, lie had worked hard, and had
probably lived no more carefully than most of the men of
IHH titno. (iout, gravel, and other disorders tormented Mm
Boroly. The Fables wore published in November, 1699,
and during the winter he was more or less ill. As has
b<nm mentioned, many letters of his exist in reference to
thin time, more in proportion than for any other period of
liia life. BcHidos those to Mrs. Steward, there are some
addressed to Mrs. Thomas, a young and pretty literary
lady, who afterwards fell among the Philistines, and who
xnado use of her brief intimacy with the Dry den family to
romance freely about it, when in her later days she was
indigent, in prison, and, what was worse, in the employ of
Curll. One of these letters contains the frankest and most
graceful of Dryden's many apologies for the looseness
of his writings, accompanied by a caution to " Corinna"
against following the example of the illustrious Aphra
Balm, a caution which was a good deal needed, though un-
fortunately fruitless. In the early spring of 1700, or, ac-
cording to the calendar of the day, in the last months of
1690, some of Dryden's admirers got up a benefit per-wihtitt CVwd
